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fant, and the younger—sweet Grace—whis-
pers, leaning Lier head upon hersister @

- —~~ tened Lier heart towards him. -
From the New-York Organ. | “Assoon as Stephen comes home,” she thy—thank God, you are better.

i ‘on horseback. | am dying of ennui’
A ROMANCE OF THE WEST. | True to her intention, Rosa, prevailed up- 'not her own ; ‘I wish I could always have

BY MRSE. M. A. DEXISON, on the chancellor, after his return, to aceom-| g3 +hus and vet :
- pany her ou horseback as far as her favorite| ¢ 4 4 yet how could you? interrupted
Rosa was tobe united assoon as the chan-| resort. s 'the judge ; * you had much cause for what |
eellor returned from England, whither im-|  Away they started ; nor did Rosa per you did, you have much, very much_to for-
portapt business had summoned him. | : ;
For some years they had been devotedly | merican, as he stood with folded arms in thel “O! forgive me. 1 need most to be for- | thi
attached to each other. Charmed at fiest| shadow, also gazing with the crowd, but! gisen, murmured Rosa, hiding her face in otl

er,

*The young man who so pleased your afur, where the woods sheltered the sweet| truth, but not the whole truth—father, how
fancy to-day was at the table, Rosa; and little ravine—Rosa’s “first love,” asshe term- long after you left Cuba did you marry?
there was such an air of abstraction and mel- | ed it. ‘

‘I had been in the wilderness over six |30

. | . N § ] « a1

ancholy about bim, I could not forbear no-| *Rosa, Iimplore you to be careful,’ ex:iooq when the first settlers came,’ said|

ticing it. ' claimed the chanecllor. as she dashed for-|7,4.0 Stanton, musingly ; ‘Grace eame t_hcl
‘ %{ is strange.' mused Rosa ¢ but she ward, eazer to be the first to enter the charm- next vear—that was seven and over—in two

said nothing more, 'ed precinets. ¢ Do uot go on at such a mad years we were—' he stopped with a troub-
“ Here comes the postman,’said Blanche, rate ;' and be playfully shook his whip 8 Jed look, and then added, in a manner sud-
eagerly, ‘ with letters, perhaps, for both of her. _{den and painfal, Nine years, my child.?
us. Yes,' she continued, as a servant han-| ‘I am bent on an adventure,” she merri- | Father, said Rosa, softly, ¢ will you for-|
ded her three lotters ; ‘two from England, ly answered buck. * T am free once more,|gige mgthat I did vot tell you before? It
one mailed West [udies. These are for and I'll enjoy mysclf to my heart’s content. | Gog iy 1y power to save you so much sor-
on ;' and she placed the parcel in Rosa’s | Oh, this glorious day ! this warm, rich sky ' 1o ang Tain; you Lave not asked after my
innd. | * But, my dear, you ave not strong enough poor mother,’ she continued, deeply affected: |
‘ Thank God !' she excluimad, pm—using to bear the extrrlinn,' he r(.'l;catcl]. ' then lUul{illg at him stendil_v, she mlded,'
one with absorbed sttention. ¢ Itisthefirst, * But, my dear, you must let mebave my | o ur first wife was lnidin her grave since I
letter from home since | have been here, and  own wuy,” was the laughing respouse ; ‘YU | Gag eioht years old.’
mother is better ;—still fancies, peor heart, | know 1 will’ | Like one stricken into marble, sat the
that he will come back to her.  Ile wasnot| The brow of her eompanion grew dark. judge. Ie had no power to speak, to move,
worthy of you, my mother,” she harshly ex- | Iler resistance occurred so ofien that he %1 he felt the arms of his child encircling his pl
elaimed, as indignation usurped every other sometimes found himself doubting if, aftc.r; neck, and her tears upon his cheek. Rising
feeling. all, she cared a tittle for any one’s happi- slowly, like one in a dream, thouzh his Ky

m

‘Yes,” was the laconie reply. did have her own way, and when about to| ;5 touching prayer ; then, turning to Ro- |

The following day Horace set out for the would be, faint, giddy and nervous, Searce- manner aud appearance, he said—'Reproach \h
Hermitage, as Judge Stanton’s residence  ly able to sit upright. ' not yourself, my child, you have been but an |

. & v . e . S 1 . <ol . A ST |
5E|r|1(§(l ; he had been watehing by his poor ' miles from home, the chancellor propos ed a oh ! my child, my child!" and he sank on his 1Cl
c .

d oy ’ PR g - P e 35 A
wandering than usual.  Silently the two horse’s head in that direction, longing for a pened to me. Lelia, if thy Vblessed spirit d

wended their way to the lonely eave. termination of their ride. Lovers above us now, witiiess these tears of |

They entered.  The poor girl had sought After a few turnings and Wiluhng, lh('_)’ joy that, through the merey of the il'lﬁllit(),!ﬂwn emotions. It was the first time poor

| dear Saviour ; then 'be impubke faded as in that way,” she said, her face instantly so- . e e d
THE CREOLE WIFE, | excluimed, oneday, *1 mean to bave aride| (yeq futher, better in body and soul,’ she |soon as spoken, and ghe turned to her glass | bering PP p d Oh, my bisband, this isa happy

| o ¥ ¢ that secemed | 2gain to resume her ¢tcupation. fieie: g y B
answered, in a subdued manne E s Tha winds hare given me a earpet, fath-| * I can never, vever be aught ekse to you.’ day for us!” and she turns to the smiling

|ecive the pale, stern face of the young A- give in me my poor child.’ hapj

thus far. She had already decided upon | the tops of the trees leaned over against) *Father,” interrupted Rosa, almost wildly, her favor, and so her malice might be pour-

clounds that fold a ‘ ”
a jor th stars se] | suogrestion. ' 3 v SRS _ 3 =i
they are all lighted up with stars, and 1 feel g‘ﬂir e B rephed, SRS EMiomly grave ent, he felt a quiet happiness which was ners ,..gn’
' the stars melt slowly, slowly, and nothing re- | yes, the cavern, is too gloomy for me: itde-
mains ont two glaring, steadfast eyes, with | prefses my spirits § but I have sometll]ng to e 3
seven little hateful letters written on them. | propose to you bettgr even than returning to|  Tue Firesipe.—The fireside is a seming-
| T am angry then, and if I could T would tear | your fathier's.” T am going home to New | ry of infinite importance. It is important
| them from theirsockets ; but my hands pass | York, but not to stay,” ‘he added quickly,| because it is uriversal, and because the ed:
through them. T think they must be d | noticing her fiashing eve. ‘ Now sister Gmf;“-?- ucation it bestows, being woven in with the
spirits, but, but why should they haunt Me ?| you shall be alife long, a dear, a sweet sis- | woof of ehildhood, gives form and eolor to
Father ! she exclaimed, witha low, musical | ter to me, if you will only consent to journey | the whole texture of life. There are few
langh, springing towards him.

my mother what I was. O ! how miournful, ! permanently lodged in the asylum.
was called. Obliged to rest frequently, their journey | jnctrument in the hands of Him who hum- 1' imu eruel, to tell my angel t}loll}f.l, ({nd S(landl
He found Herman wearied and much dis-| was neeessavily slow, and when but a few | yjod me—of God, then, ask forgivness—but | ¢! back to heaven, weeping for her lost

- S — R TR e T —— e ———— :i e — - —— — e e £ T have lost mine. Oh, be was so much
i s - ] 3 - ' iy i i i ini i ; s¢ I am sad every moment that I like him? ) “
| . secrct.  She bad learned that Ler fatherof-| ¢You are better, my child,’ he suid, as|ed arms, her innocapt face shining like a Because ' _ = L al-
d:!]n[“: l ltl’l’ﬂt ure. | le:clr(i::zquirc:ic u‘f:l‘cr ﬁ;:,rln:v] :; somcx:hat sof- | sgon 2: hisrcmo'.ions would allow, *the flush |seraph’s throngh her golden hair, and asked | am away from you. . m(;:tnn(t:!i{il::n:‘?;l:i w:lal::i:‘:g:‘b'ie%n::m;
e e e ' has gone, and your hand feels cool and heal- | her father if he did pot know she was the| ‘You promised me you would taik no more 5 pose ul T

Again, Bosa, with a shriek of joy, flies

sister ; you know,” she :l'ddt.‘d, momufuli_v..f“‘l'“!

she said, pointingto a few leaves that| *Grace, dear, you tell me you love me as | ehaneellor, who stands arm in arm with Hors

had blown in upon th rocky floor. ¢ Iam|a brother ; are you certain you loveme?” | #C€ S"m""h""l.'_ el :
a witiing ; 1 am myself, and yet not myself.| The bright blood rushed to her cheeks,| Suddenly ail is hushed. The judge moves
I have lived two Fives: one was a merry, and her glance wasso full of sad reproof, that | with folded arms before a portrait draped in

: ! o1 ! . 4o = R 3o W B3 ape. was H S H -
y life, when T neyer thought an evil | his he.an smote him for asking Lh? question. | I']”_‘- s l:‘l le \ !.h'}t Uf“Li fia l?lr;quei(z;
ner. when Llived and was beloved ; the] ‘Itis almosteruel of you to ask me that,'|'? er YOUia a beauty, S et cialony
ot =] 4 s
ier, when T erept in dark eorners and bid {she murmured, * you know—you mast know | man turned away, and stavding by an op-

- | . " s = ol S : 3
s : i A S T ans - osite window, conecaled bis emotion. Be-
<wight, he made ber acquaintance, and in pro-| with how different emotions ! | Ber hands N my face ,—whenl a dreadful vision, “'“hl fiery |, ij:“’tl];‘:'d;‘\ f:gd);“iu]h :3“‘; II:;.%,'(:::'S E:l)tu;n(‘k}...r i!;re ho retited to rest, Rosa 1aid a folded pa-
. . . # | _ - it 4 = . - I < 1 als - | orother § w SC Ay 10V ¥ i g . : e :
cess of time sho informed him of the one nb-i Over the smooth road, lined on each side| No, poor ¢hild, you have been a life- | €¥es, e::)mg and ;nil ltt}mﬂe lium.mtg‘fm T ug) oAt e e Come. to please you, L will| per in bis hands. Tie read it in bis chams
£ har it - : 2 ok Y awav bov y L : : on oy brain, and teld me 1 existed only by |ther and you:  Uome, Ase you,
*sorbing purpose of her Jife and its results! with towering oaks, and away beyond where long sufferer—you and that ¥ ’ ¥ 0

o back tomy father's house ; I will live | Der- It was a litle, simple poem, becutis

% 2 : € s - SN oy - , 052, al : £ D where vou sav, only stiil, I implore you, be fully written, original, and signed by the fair
visiting America. > “-‘“h other, whispering their lovesin the lan-/.1 jooded not to be so vindictive—F 511:!*‘1‘%1‘- - gL ml § strange lu;gﬁ a'brot;lscr P (?l;ace.’ . gy hand of his wife. In that hic learned all that
—_— ' guaze of the leaves, they gallopped on, and ' .o . forgive myseli—I have told you the | ofien cannd = _ pee e hadon

ared and forgiven. Yet in re-
R SR e : [

T e L He'm

me . and then again| Horace caught chgerly at this™ oppdrtune|

impulse to sing sweet music; and then ‘er again clouded by sorrow. *
D

a Y with me to my native city for a while.” who can receive the honors of a college, but
¢ What, my darling ? ‘I go with yon? I whom every body | all are graduates of the hearth. The learn-
* Why only that 1 am happy sometimes, shriuks from, and even abhors 7 You must ing of the university may fade from the re-

and as light, aslight as a lird. 1 want|be erazy !’ she exclaimed with imperpetur- : colleetion, its classie lore may moulder in the
Fwings—I long for wings—and there is a bable gravity, * I go withyou to New York | halls of memory, but the simple lessons of
good angel comes to me then and lends me | —and alone ¥
wings. I think it must be my mother,” she | ‘T hen you fear to trust me,” murmured | hood, defy the rust of years, and outlive the

lhome, enamelled upon the heart of child-

uttered to herself, twisting the ring, the |Iorace, chidingly. | more mature, but less vivid pictures of after
edge of her betrothal, round her finger. ‘O no, no, no,’ she r_eplit‘d. with energy, days. So deep, so lasting, indeed, are the
“ Yes, I think it must be my mother, T |‘no my brother, I'trust in God and you”  |impressions of early life, that you often see
10w she was here one day, and sung me a| Overjoyed at his suceess, Horace sought|a man in the imbecility of age holding fresh

. 4 . 3 . 2 SWeet song, i as a h judee and communicated his plan of re-|in hi i :
‘ The other isfrom my brother, I suspeet,’ | ness beside her own.  Ile ceased to eXpos-| gyrenirth was weakness, he lifted his arms | W6 et song, .md‘h_:ld me when I was a little the j ¢ 82 d co FaT 18] ‘V : n !il‘ls recollec!{on the events of childhood,
said Dlanche tulate 5 it had not the slightest effeet ; she ik and with solemn emphasis uttered a bacbe-shagque from heaven and sang it to moving GLirace and taking her to the North. | while all the wide space between that snd
AT $ me—for T was pure and good then. But| All was soon arranged, Madam Leland was | the present hour isa blasted and forgotten
; Sads A o 1 : - |she intruded’—: .0 fury convulsed her  to journey with them, and to rerain with and | w: l : ha .
'return h(”n‘_‘:. was, as h._- ;]:_;ll !ul’L‘.dl{.‘tU‘.l Sne £, “.'!1') sat Ul’ 1 l-!lt"_' IJC!_L ;1“'(-5“-“Ck at lll:"i | 5]10 HIL!U{ll_d H | Fﬂdd(_“ fllr} LO]]\ll’bf_d h('l Ito JUl rn(—) Iﬂ 3 | waste. 10“ bﬁ‘e pcr(.hﬂﬂcg s¢en an Old

atures—* the dark woman came, and told | take the sole charge of Grace until she was I and half obliterated portrait, and in the at-

tempt to have it cleaned and restored yow
. ] may have seen it fade away, while a brigh-
“ Dear me, if you knew how ansious I have | ter and more perfect picture painted beneatl,

. 1) e L - T > . et . s LS S Tk
nld_ b“]cl} th(;“" She Subbﬂ‘d, L She has “)CL!] tlbOUl ! 0“, e.\(.!(”n]ed Llﬂﬂtll(’, l\'.b."'_-lng 15 revealcd to VIew. lh‘s pﬂr[ralt‘ hrst dm'n

x . y . : . : - ! 5 3 seain. T ark fiend | Rosa tenderly, * why love, what a strance | : : - - tom
lld nll ulght. ."|l .\!||} ha.l .“'L".‘u”‘ll maore nearey l‘“'[lte' ILU.‘!':.I I;[:]:;]['[[“y Lulllell }}c] kIlQC“' ::‘L th bt‘l.l-‘;'l(ll.*, tlt 18 as }t 'hoa‘.en O'E ﬂ[)t bBLll tU seg me (lgcl.lln lllc dtlll} ﬁ(.llll . ,}" 'J 1 t a _QL‘ | llpl']l'l thc can\ EIES, 1§ NO lﬂ’lpt l“llStl‘athll Uf

rove Ler from me.’ adventure you have had.’ , | youth ; and though it may be concealed by
Judge Stanton turned away to conceal his| ‘A happy one in many respects, Blanche.” | some after design, still the original traits

‘ Yes, yes, sol suppose ; Lheard all about | will shine through the outward picture, giv-

1

. - ¥ | _ . e O S T A 7 . Gliati so for v s e . - .. AR
her coueh, and now thoroughly exhausted, reached a dwelling house, and Rosa, com- {10,y wert not dishonored. Grace, gentle | Grace had alluded to his dead wife. .the reconciliation, and so forth, from Philip ;| ing it tone while fresh, and surviving it in

y ' Y | = ST 3 . -
way ;luwi_ly asleep. Her cheeks were flushed |HL'IL'1V exhausted, was lifted tender 1y and ;illlguI: if thou-didst suffer for my wrong, |

high with the fover of excitement; her deli- borne within, almost fuinting with the exer-| ijjess my repentance.  Almighty Father, | ¥
cate lips parted, her even and pearly teeth  tion. | eternity will be too short in which to thank

Rosa was weeping silently, hidden by her | and believe me, it has “}“}le_ me estcem you | decay. Such is the fireside—the great in-
eil.  She could control herselt no longer, | the more. Now, how isit ? Is it true that  stitution furnished by Providence for the ed-

_ ~ < S 1 L n 3 ' » A -
but hwried from the cave. Once in the |d udge Stanton’s little Grace is really a ma- | ueation of man.
. » T P . H I g . . - T gy -1 AN Y g o Ly ul ". l"l‘l!
gleamed through the lines of coral. | A gentleman entered the front room im-) Thee for that over-ruling providence, that| Pen ifs she gave free vent to her pent-up | niac

—l A .

0] . - - o * - — ! - t -.," ~ TapR . » » ‘S' 1 e SE '. " 3 )' T P - -
Horace stood transfixed as if before a di- | mediately after, evidently annoyed at this in- merey, that kept mefrom sin—Thou bastig”“ in loud sobs. She was startled by the he is harmlessly insane,” answered E Youxe Mex.—There is no moral object 80

et - | / i = .
vinity. _ trusion. ‘e  chastened in werey. Now tell me of your|?
Groee had grown very beautiful, and his In the tall, gaunt fizure, with its ple]:in- | mother Rosa; did she die of a brokenheart 7 | €
heart beat with a strongor and puver love choly forehead and sllllkel_l eyes, both {tOﬁiii “Your name was last upon her lips—she I
o8 he gazed on the slight form that reposed | and the chancellor recognized HermanStan- | ylessed you—forzave you—implored me al-

at their foot, ton. (%0 to love you—Dbut my heart was not like |

¥ . . v \ . * 1 . | lae cha recoomizec 8] ¥ v, & g > L=t J? L : -
She murmured half audibly, Horace bent Rosa hid her face in her lover’s bosom. Lhers; from mv earliest years I studied for|®S she recognized Horace; “but Rosa, ﬂlt] “ Good, good;’ rejoined the latter, clasping

ii

ppearance of Horace, who asked in alarm- lsa' mn an :tbsent manner. beautiful to me as a conscientious young man.
d tomes, ‘ What has happencd, Madame ‘I don’t wonder,” continued Rosa, ¢ young | I'watch him as I do a star in heaven ; clouds
cland ©—ihat of Grace t—is she worse? | Southerland loves her, but I trust she may | may be before him,but we know that his light
‘I am not Madame Leland,” murmured | yet be restored to her right mind ;* and she |18 behind them, and will beam forth again ;
the blaze of others’ popularity may outshine

hnn: but we know that, though unseen, he il-
luminates his own true sphere. Ie resists

losa, in a subdued tone, checking her tears | told Blanche all her plans.

lower over hee. It was his name. Sleep-'  * Anywherebut here ! Oh, take me henee | yayenve. I saw her fade and die, remember | daugliter of Judge Stanton,—the woman (her hands, * then Stephen and you ecan go | temptation, net without a struggle, for thas
ing or w.L’.-.in_;: he was not absent from her she exclaimed, ina tone of entreaty. ' say I';: H'n_-l'(',’ she (-x-.:.l;-lilur_-d, with a sudden | whom you umst: have known and ]earn‘c:(_l, {Gn and gel married in New York in one of;. is not \'il'tlll.‘, but he resists and ébn;_luers; he
thoughts. ' * Rosa, do you yet forgivenot ¢ have you ' ;:e;stm'u, T amn happier now—but I dare ot Perhups to despise. ."-\t'ul I \':'('Jnder ottt 11153 fine churches there ; I hate the idea of a | b!?_ars_ the sarcasm of the profiigate, and it

Yielding to the tenderness that welled up yet no pity in your bosom 7 does the dark dwell upon those puihi'ul davs—my heart is {15 50 Ican i-‘ﬂn“\ll}' fOf:{__','l\'E you li_ you hate me private wedding in this obsecure place—-no‘ ;{m}g* ll'“ll:" for ﬂ{ilt 1s a trait of virtae, but
in his bosom, he knelt beside the sweet girl Spirit of revenge yet dwell in that woman's! (il very wayward. - Where is Grace—  Worse than the verriest reptile in your path; | show, no ceremony—I like the thing vastly,| nt‘; fh'gf;_m"_fl’:“f“;&‘t il“i‘.‘rfh.t“““l!} _llle al&ceda
and imprinted a burning kiss apon her brow. heart? asked the judge, sternly and calmly. | whare is my sister ? she asked timidly. ‘but, oh ! believe me, I kuew not of this dire | this going to New York, and then you can| bins o _-\Ithcil.:t ""_lm“;ﬂ:_‘:"’mjt ’Jnhcr inshti:

. . o1 1 f s N wnclorlae & 4 5 e L I ) .
Starting, she opened her eyes slowly and'  * Does not the ruin, the wreck of my child :.: ‘Ah! you do not know, then; and the ic_ul:umt_v il }crtc:d.t) ; and from my heart, | hear of this poor gitl from day to day, oh!
: - | God knows, I Geplore the part I have taken | will it not be delightful 7'

: S 3 " ) 1) | . .

dreamily, full upon the yearning glance of pure mind lessen your fierce resentment judge sighed heavily. 1
her lover.  For amoment they rested there;!  The proud woman trembled and clung\® 16 woman started from her pillow and |
gleam after gleam of intelligence passed over still closer to the chancellor, who Whl&percd| wazed searchingly in his face: ‘what awful |
her face ;—then with a ery, thrilling with its| to Ler soothingly.
intensity “f delight, she sprang toward Hor * Hear me, ‘_’“”.‘-%m”-' he -"-‘j*“‘l agam, 1 yicion of the reality crossing her mind. ;
ace, and with a wild, hysiorical sob, fell up- solemd, thrilling tonos; ‘God will have e replied, ‘L mean the harp of a thou-|
on l!!w hreast. . ' mercy upon you as you deal with these who csand stiings s nretrievably  shatiered, we |

With what yearning Yove did hie clasp her have injured you.

| thing ean you mean? she faltered—a sus- |

| fear; my child has no longer the light of|

| deep sorrow liad tanght Lima sympathy for

I| hcart,lbllx]t with his lips, “There is no God "
| control<’him not; he sees the hands of a crea=
- .~ SpER——— el i ! . . - . ’o . - .‘ :
m ”‘”\‘ mournful affar. 1 silent] 1 | Dat she was doomed to be disappointed | tm“ﬁir‘-'“f‘: and rejoices in it.
eIl . R s1les > aoray . . 3 sheltore > £
The young l.n.i!:} stood silently - T 1__::11L INZ | in hercalenlations ; the chaneellor would not I‘ inucgzlr?;lvllb riiglltcru'l by fond ai'xr;)s and loy-
e o s the ancer, for his sel ; ge is : ;e E
1er, more in pity than in anger, for bis own | .00 (hat the ceremony should take place | 28 ; old age is protected by experi
o New York : he diskiked publicity and | ence, and manhood by its strength, but the
= . | In New 'k 3 shk ; s- | o : : : .
others.  She had blasted all his hopes, and | Povew TOTE 3 8 UImiec PRIy ANC 0| young man stands amid the temptations of
n ; tentation; so they were married in a private | the world like a self-balanced tower. Hap:
still he recauded her with strance thoueh ! o Wk - : : | ; o e el
S emotions. Hitherts e Lad parlor in the hotel, and the same day the | py he who secks and gains the prop of me-
not ungentic emotions. — Hitherto lie had ) napies set out upon their Northern tour. | rality.

there and hLold Ler with both his strone,!  *Speak, NHosa,” murmured the chaveellor, | .. g | shrank from—nhated her. ; : Onwe S s : :
& ol ’ = _ ST reason to guide her, [ acei® snucky vail pastly B ber | Horace, with Lis eompany, had preceded | Jnward then, conscientious youth—raise

muu]_v arms, resolved that no humau power moving ;;.11;!?} back, that she mignt d::-uu-' ‘And l, I have been the wicked cause, SIGEETING INUrRy vel Pﬂl:} rom her ihem - thow mrtived ok \’c\\'.Yul'i' sotae davs th}’ standard, and nerve thyself for goodness.

should tear her thence. gage herself from him, but her head fell' gy fuce, only above the small, dimple mouth ’ S ' “JSHIE God has given thee intellectual power,

. ; 1 e cried, wringing her hands; ‘why! oh,|

. Placing both hands upon his shoulders, heavily forward.  She had fuinted entively | why have I done this? Sweet oirl, Low had |

‘l’l'“‘."‘ [lll"'“‘ i‘:ll'k !'ll'r l‘ll_‘il'l 'd”'l hx“ll_; !l'.'l' :f“'u}'- :-““h(.‘; i]ijur‘_.d e 3 ]_ u“derhtu“(l now ]‘is;

beaming eyes upon him, said, with mourn- . | alances of hate—oh! no wonder, no won-

ful tenderness, * Why did you leave me ?— | CHIAPIER IX. | der ; how be must despise me.’

‘\'hy have vou deserted me so lone. Haoraee ? “'anst t cox minister to o mwind Jdiseased? l 0 P R T ‘1 less Faata R
IESJ 22w RPN N N HEE 21 Or pluek out rooted sorrow from thie heart 7 ¢ fear 1t 1s acase of hopeless mamacy.

~—oh, why ' then, before be could reply,

some thought gave an expression of hoiror!

The Reconeillintion—A\ Secret BRevealed—Rosa's Some have said that if she could be under
to her fair features : she strove to release  ou—~Conelusion.

Visit— A Wedding and a Journey—Happy Reuni- | the care of medical men who understand
L _ - . : ) ) . |E.“‘-O:-t5i::5 of the brain, she might be restored;
hersell from his grasp, and shaking her head, I'he wind, soft as the breathing of an Eo- | gthers, that her insanity is of such a nature
wurmured slowly, * You should not have lian harp, lifted the slight curtains, in th:lt\ ihat no human skill ean avert the dreadful
come hither, Horuee j—leave me, leave me ' rude chamber, and from the vase of early | calamity. Dut how could I send her from |
and she shrank from him as she strove to flowers on the window sill, Lore asweet fra- | e, lmf-h:zps to die in a land of strangers?
hide her fuce. *I am not fit to be touched | grance to the bed of the sufferer. It was * for 1 am advised that she muast go almost a-
by you—not good enough for your eyes to originally Grace's apartment, aud filted up | lone—that new scenes and new faces, with
rest upon me. Leave me ;' aud she strug- with taste that in every little arrangement | the journey, may have a favorable effect up-
gled wildly to unlock his arms. told that delicacy iavested the spirit of that | on lier malidy.’
* Grace, Grace, don’task me to leave you,” centle one with a sweetness that all ber| ‘Cummand my fortune, father. Oh, let

'to her silent teachings, for ohj this great sor- | Dy .dt‘_‘_—_’.‘l'ﬂt{ lll‘f,}' began to ll'lll'U\I“C? Rosa
| row macde her meek as alamb ; yes, it broke |11 thetr conversation, and though at first al-

wol] before the chancellor, aud the journey seem- | awake in thateause: never let it be said of
ied qumie to have benefited the dear invalid. | thee, * He helped to swell the river of sin by
The physician who undertook the case, | pouring his influence into its channels.” If
S o " r | was aman of strone verve, and resolute mind. | thou art feeble in mental strengih, throw not
fication jon my {uther's account. Yes, . . o e : | $hnt ST e “a e
t ltl i:!iui’, ]“}d i i t-lul]tcd b.. Ut]w;‘ | 1 LI“ Ui r"\'!“]lil”l\‘ for lll‘f: ."‘Uﬁt.‘l'll]i}', hl:‘i ll{_‘:lrt l.l'h- uqu,ll Into a !‘su!llih,d current. .\“‘ukﬂ',
vho « e v i i v =2 5 . b . arise. v 1 a8s : .
Rt 1__‘ S the i Yot e’ 5 bl wonrl prompted him to do the utmost for so mel-| l;,'_f ’ -“:','"5-}"'.‘" '."'“‘“,'}“”h"“ beautiful garb
children wlh thelnocamg Words, <1 2 your ancholy a subject ; be inquired with the most | o oy U8 difficu’ to Le pure and holy.
father ran away and left your mother aml‘l' = _)l. B BULIE i : ‘]” l.’ - = ~) Put on thy strength, then. Let truth he the
\.‘1;_]“ b(‘_(::lll?‘ﬂiﬁ }“} \ukhl.t 10'-"3 “Ou.’ DO vou .t(.d!til! minuteness mlo a the cireuns ﬂn(ebi ];111-\' Ur Is)\'ﬂ-—dtf{}“d hf[“—-——u;',g_ ‘_"argziuc Gl""
T 1 ) i Y 1etle we oo attending the commencement of her malady, | man.,
wonder the cankersore grew daily at my i - y
i j hed thonelits 1. examived her remotest symtoms, and confi-
heart, or that I chierished thoughts of dark :
e deutly promised a cure. | o - e
import ? She wa d voon & 1 | Woaax's Rienrs—Miss Fanny Fern,
* My mother was a gentle crealure, a lov- g as E"{“ilf“ upon ‘s g‘-:‘l)t e fe“i:y in the Olive Branch, says, the only way
ing woman, and when I arew silent and a- '{-‘Yi :I“A~ lis attentions :u? ctlmt:lml._a 1ur -..'Ii for the female community to obtain their
voided all mention of my father, she thought | I}f‘t; L il“t‘;G U"ljmll‘l"g y and | I‘ ‘L} © aid ! rights is, to pursue the * Uriah Heep’ poliey
. % » — v ) &, ! » L] & _"l ':: i -‘_“" e - P = -
my resolute will was brought into subjection | lttle £he learned to converse with zalmness. ' __]q,k bumble, and be alml;:hly cunning.
) - L] - - -
Bait 'em with submission., and then throw
{ the noose over the will. A ppear not to have

and the sofily eurved chin, the beautiful
man continued :
¢ All my life bave I been subjeeted to mor- |

e b & -}:'ﬁ- R

implored poor Horace. * I have come back friends called angelic.  Against the white! her wo. Iwould accompany her—but ¢he
unchanged—loving you bt'-t'lcr llt:nn ever be | Wu‘.‘ls hung liui? pictures of her own drawing  fears me, you 53."’»_“-‘-*1“11;5 she hates me.
fore==better than my life, Grace.” Batsti)l —f%r from plfl'h:i:t, werne lhey, but llll.‘)' WCI’CE —_—
she strove to disenzage ’hl.tl'bl:lt. )  of geniug, and imaged the bheautiful ; every| ¢ If I could but seo poor Grace,” said Ro-
¢ Grace, my darling, it is true,” murmur-! e¢hair was adorned with her embroidery, and sa, when well enough to sit up and take
ed the anguished father. *Believe him, the table covers and bed-spread—had all| breakfast with Madam Leland. *Is it pos-
Grace.’ been fushioned by her nimble fingers. | sible, do you think? Could I lookin upon
Alter this first scene of sorrow, by the ad-|  Rosa laid very motionless, her pale face | her unobserved
vice of her physician llorace continued to turned towards the window. All over thei ¢ Let me see ;7—ah ! vou shall do this, said
vigit her. By tulking soothingly with her, | gorgeous beauty of the sunset sky, her lus-| the narse, fertile in eix‘pedic:-:ts. ‘Put on
aud assuring her constantly of his unaltera- | trous eyes wandered at will. The distant | my shawl, my bounet and my thick green
ble love, she soon began to regard him with hills elothed in fuint purple loomed up to| veil ; that will shade your features c(,mi,@te-
less excited fecling, and at last waited for twice their size in the misty haze, and the| ly. I am as tall as you, therefore they will
his coming with anxiety and met him with white moon, as the fleecy clouds sailed | it ; besides, she takes Lut little notice in the
evident pleasure. softly through the brilliant heavens. mornine.’
v i . . i T " . o . d
. . i | Everything in nature was calm and beau-| It wasa cruel thing that caused this sor-
tosa was rapidly guining strength, and tiful—mnot calm was 1}1:3 heart of this once | row,” excliimed Rosa, putting back upon the
one fine day in the beginning of August she proud girl—she too felt some pangs of re-|iable the untasted morsel. and risine with
' Ly - Ty i ! . 04y dio ]
descended to the dining room, lunmg upon mn(rm . ) _ | the tears in her eyes.
the arm of Blanche. The judge entered, and drawing a chzur]
Horace was there.  She sat at the table to her Ledside, sat down with her hand in
nearly opposite him. There was no mista- his own. And Rosa suffered him, she of-

dled the Llood in her veins ; and the proud | him, told him so with fears in her beautiful deliberate reason ¥
woman, self-condemned, daved not lift her | eyes. Now she gazed long and sorrowiul-| <1 kpew not what I said.
eyes to his fuee again. She was now eon ly at each finely moulded but attenuated '
vineed that this elegant young man was no| feature; at the furrowed brow, the hollow
other than the unfprtunate lover of Grace eyes—the grey hair, silvered with care not
Stanton, bersister.  All day she felt con- | age; the lips white and ever compressed by |
demned aud wretched, and vainly regretted, painful thought ; all the love-witheld for
now that it was oo late, that she had not ge- | years gushed at that moment in ber beart, |
ted more womanly, and used milder means|and yelding to an impulse she eould not!
to bring her father to a seuse of his guilt. | control,she lifted Loth arms towards him,
Revenge was far from sweet now she had |and murmured, * M y lather.’ ;
enjoyed it to the utmost. That pale face| It was the first time that tenderness bad lit
was ever before her ; that mournful, repro- | hallowed those words, what a wild throb of he Yook
ving, solemn glance haunted her - i jud o abo A1l ki o gl :
; and, do joy, the judge bent above her, till his white
what she would, she could not banish t

from ll:_ar memory. She longed to know | hair. Then she flung her arms around his|
something more about Grace. It was v

strange that everything waskept so still and | how sweet it was to forgive.

‘I thought so, dear.’

the cave. -

*You was notin your right mind, dear;!
you could not help it, said the kind nurse,

I . -
kine the | : : > 01 'soothingly. *Think, now, for a moment— :
ing the glance he threw upon her ; it cur- fered no resistance now ; she had forgiven| would you have uttered those words with | unhappy man £

Cautioned by her father to keep prefectly | vigently affected.
silent, as, should Grace recognize her, she ; f\"d then at last my poor old gmm-lfath- ' thoroughly repentant man, and in view of | nies now eliarging exorbitant ‘rates, and doing
“]igh[, be \-iolent, Lllt‘..\’ set out tggelher for | er died, mourning for his unhapp_v child.—! God’s great merey, I am happier pow than! little more than payiog ecurrent expenses, we

Rosa had expected to behold in Grace a ° : urm
wasted, emaciated creature, with a wan, hope- | after this cruel fﬂ‘_‘"’"? to pursue him "f—l_em'.stracledly. a sweet tranquility lighting vp'and reduce theis fares just one
1[@:,,, countenance. She was almost startled ]%1_\. to make lll.ll'l a.nd his feel the otitter E his dark eves, ,
to see her quite cheerful, and humming a |consequences of his erime, though God for-1  Tha parting of father and ehild was a pain-
tle love-song. She gazed with surprise up-|give me for cherishing such feelings towards | gy) one.

her frec spirit, and brought her micd iuto| most violent, she roon listened with compo- (any choice, and as true as gospel you'll get
most cruel bonlage. Aund when, sir, I saw sure, and finally, lhopgh _\\'uh trembling, con- 'it.  Ask their advice, and "they'll g A
lhul' from day to day grow more sorrowful, sented to meet her formally. {to follow vours. Look ore way, and puil
when I beheld those beautiful eyes, fixed of-|  This trying ordeal once safely passed, and another. Make yonr reins of silk, keep them
| ten on vacaney, when I heard herrepeat, as | there was no further fear ; once divested of | out of sight, and drive where you like.
v—=s~broken heart, *‘Will he never, never the supposition of her sister’s deadly hate
coma back to me again ¥ when I saw her ' and desire to injure her—she migzht be ae- Gen. 1 ) ip .
| stand before her portrait and murmur to it | counted perfectly restored. ) _ .‘.ecjl:::.jc r:_’:f;;']l:,ﬂa_fi:"'":.:ﬂ:;‘;;‘:;ﬁf‘_:i":é&omm't‘
in a soft plaintive voice, then sink languid!|  When the judge again clasped his daugh-| riey develovment as to a fravd whichs?:::
| and listless upon her couch aud weeplike an | ter in his arms, she was the bride of Horace | Galphins Gulphin, It seems that of the $600.
infant, asshe felt that all hope had departed, | Southerland. :UBU appropriated to the extension of the capi-
when I heard my stern grandfather murmur | A< the truth became known, old friends | toh about one-half has been embezzied by the
deep curses upon my father, as he stood above  came back and gathered aroand the judge. :agenl:s employed in the execution of the
the corpse of his ouly child, almost in des-| fopors were protiered him, but he declined e
pair, with the tears cowrsing down his time- | Loy 2] intending to remove away from the| #3We learn from the Nashville papers
stained cheek, could I think of my tather and town. T u}that a ﬁre. Lroke out on the morning of the
love him ? nay, rather could I, wild, way- Howns much aflected when Roswesrried | 28th l'l'.[.., in that city, on the corner of College
ward, vith my warm tropical temperament, | Lin 10 Lis former home, now most superbly and Union streets, and extended to Market
T Sk < e fore 9 f 7 | street, destroying a number of buildings.—
self-willed, the: l‘“'i“l'_ petted child of for fitted up in every apartment. The loss is estimated at $100,000, of fl-hich
tune, one W ho had never -fu.]E .t’he patercal | It is vours, father,” she said. How chang- | $70,000 was covered by insuracee. !
kiss, cderish other than feelings of repugnance | : T

; 1 v = ' ow beautiful she had erown. He eould
and i?atlnng. say hatred, if you will, for that | ed,how beautiful she liad gro g

i ;:ot re.lﬁ.tslr: h-}ar gift, uc:; the lill,]l’le gilded c‘as- Restir or Cukap Fangs.—It isstated that since
W 8K 3 " | ket which she pressed upon him, saying that | reduction of fare to Albany on the Harlem road,
S B, I, aeey Wfeel jyous 45 baginking b he must not open it till she had left with | the receipts for through Lusiness have inereased
prtypine. | her husband for England. 50 per cent  This is another practical demons-

fudo pity you whispered the young man, l R L tration of what have been so often asserted and
: : ave lived a life of sorrow,’ said the . y 3
8 : . : i proven, that Jow fates almost invariably brin
| judge, refering to his previous life 1 *but as|an inerease of revenne Many raitroad {mpﬁ
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oo o s : o v : | selves at the increase of their reeeipts were the
sides his new made grave, 1 vowed to follow !——punhed as by fire,” he would murmur ab-| ¢, evinee a little more of the 3&":0‘ the "S.I
L

i:)ver hiS de:ith l;ed! am‘-e his comn lid' ‘E‘ 1 ever ber{}fe. 'rmnq{lilily is once more mine ]‘“'e not a lloub"- w;;ﬁld l)e ‘G‘OHi! ed :heln-

et A P BP BV E P s

BB Ignorance is the parent of vice ; and
the man or the community having in reach

and scwing upon the tittle |his innocent child. l * Little did I imagine, when I reached | the means of striking *“ the scales of igno-
) ! stand. The cave was scrupulously neat and ’ ' these shores, I should leave them thus mur- rance” from their eyes, and becoming God-
hem | locks mingled with the bands of her silken looked quite comfortable, though the atmos- ¢ Why are you come s0 ear_ly.!- aa};ed 'mured Rosa, her eyes filled with tears. * You like and noble ; and, at the same time, fail-
| phere felt chilly to her, excited as she was.|Grace, as Horace entered her primitive litde | wifl come 1o England, dear father, when I ingto avail themselves of the opportunities
ery | neck, and felt s he pressed her to bis breast| Rosa saw no indications of lunacy except one, | bome ; and she bounded towards kim with | gand for you—and Grace and Ilorace ;—it i afforded, will be held acecountable at the bar

when Grace suddenly turned with outstreteh-'a sweet simile.

may be as s00n as a year j—promise me. of God for the buried talent—hid in a napkin.
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